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DEATH OF THE PRESIDENT.

FROM THE GLOBE.

Demise of President Harrison-Accesst- on

of Vice President Tyler.
We despatched an extra by yesterday morn

ing's mails, announcing the death of the Pre
sident. and we copy below the official notices
of the event from the National Intelligencer of
this morning. To them we add nothing, save
a general impression as to the origin of the dis
order which terminated so rapidly in dissolu- -

lion. The correspondent of the Journal of Com-

merce alluded to it, in the first moment of the
attack:

"The President is unwell. Many have pre
dicted that there would be a fatal re-acti- on in his
system after the late excitements and change on
habits that he has undergone.

President Harrison had recently been involv
ed in a continual whirl of agitation. His par-- J

ticipition in the various triumphal processions.
fetes, balls, etc. with which he was every wherd
greeted, and which were continued until closed
by those which followed the inauguration the
eager and constant press made upon him since,
by the multitude who have pursued him for of--

hce, ana ine excitement growing oui oi me ar-
bitrament of discordant claims was more than
one. truly represented by his physicians as suf
fering under age and debility, could long bear.
The bodiiv labor ne end urea, apart irora inn
weight upon his mind, was more than he had
strength to support. For a time, sustained by
the exhiliration of the animring events he
passed through, his constitution bore up beyond!
expectation. But restlessness, anxiety, and!
fever followed, nd as it seems, from the report.
of his physicians, inflammation and derange
menl was found to have affected all his vital
orsrans.

From casual informition which we have hadj
from lime to time, it seems that ton little consid
eration was felt by his political friends for hi
condition. We understand that before he could
reach the breakfast table in the morning, he was
frequently waylaid in the hill, and persecuted
for office that his rooms were generally throng-- f

ed by the time he rose from table, and that on
&ome occasions, when under' the necessi'y of
holding communication vith his Secretaries, he
was obliged to make his escape the back way.

It is just to Gen. Harrison to sav, that notwith- -

standing this press upon him by men who claim-- .

ed to have given him power, he resisted the ruth
less proscription which has been carried on in
his nime. Several we kno-- v he saved who had
been marked for sacrifice. Others were removed
to whom he had given assurances they should be
spared, and who were afterwards informed by
him that he did not know they were dismissed.
And can any hold him responsible for the. long?
1 1 .. .itn.i kt mAr. a n 1 urtttlliint fflp.mrm urlif
were struck from the roll during the week in
which he himself lay upon the bed of death 1

During the week many clerks were dismissed
from the Departments, and expressly told that it
was exclusively on political grounds. Among
them was Mr. Gouge of the J reasury, the era
inent author of the work on banking, who- - was
recommended to hts station by his extensive in
form ition and hish character as a man. not as aJ
partisan for he never was one. This heca.ombi
of victims who were struck down during Gen-
eral Harrison's illness, many of whose families

tare now turned out in a sort or orpnanage on
the world, must have been made in the spirit of
heathen times, when sacrifices of unfortunate
prisoners by custom attended the fall of an illus
trious chief. A decent regard (or appearance,
ought to have suspended this distressing process
of removals while the Chief Magistrate, who
alon'-- could authorize it, was too ill to attend to
nny of his duties. The successor of President
Harrison, a man in the prime of life, and capa
ble of looking into the condition of things for
himself one who must feel the responsibility of
his place, & who may entertain a desire to main
tain the position acquired by accident, through
the approbation of the people will probably
set some bounds to the proscription, which we
understand was intended to be carried on until

T" r revery uemocrai was irom omce. une
of the Secretaries has distinctly avowed, that the

should all be removed, because
they would have no spies in the Doirtments
Will President Tyler sanction the doctrine that
secrecy is to be the law of the Government, and
that no man is to remain in employment who1
cannot be relied on to conceal the abuse which
his superiors are unwilling to expose?

As it regard the general policy of the Gov
ernment, the new presiding officer comes in un-
der fortunate circumstances for his fame, if he
hascourase and independence equal to the oc
cision. tie was nominated not as concurring1
in principle with the Northern party, who con
trolled in the selection of the Presidential can-- !
didate of the Whigs, but to conciliate the SoutbJ
taking for Vice President one representing its
principles. Mr. Tyler was known to be oppos
es to a W itional Bank, as both unconstitutional
ana inexpedient. He was known to be opposed
to a Nationnl Debt to a Protective Tariff to!

Rational Internal Improvement in a word, tha
was a Southern man with Southern princi

pies, of the Virginia school. If he now resolve:
10 assert those principles as the guide of hi

"uiiriuiun, ne cannot iqok lor the support

flof Messrs. Clay and Webster, and the politicans
whose hopes hung upon them be cannot look
for support from Abolitionists and Antimasons,
nor the Dartv of the National Bank. Bot if he
throws himself upon the country in the mainten
a nee of the doctrines of. the Virginia school, he
Jean command effectual support, without defer
rine to the politicians of any party. The whole
South must support niri on ine score oi princi-
ple, and for local considerations, and the Demo- -

Icracv of the North has invariably rallied to a
man a?ain?t Federalism, no matter what nana
has raised the standard of resistance.

Mr. Tvler has no alternative but to set up for
himself on his avowed principles, or to surrenJ
der them absolutely and become the pliant instru
ment of other men's ambition. He must ac
auiescein all Mr. Clay's schemes cite his as
"sent to all the mischievous ultra consolidating
measures necessary to effect them, or he must
make up his mind to quarrel with him. Mr
Clay's resolve is to be "Casar or nothing."

FROM THE NATIONAL INTELLIGENCER OF THIS MORNING.

Washington, Apiil 4, 1841.
An ill-wi- se Providence having suddenly re

moved from this life William Henry Harrison
lafe President of the United States, we havt
khought it our duty, in the recess of Congress
and in the absence of the Vice President from
the seat of Government, to make this offlictinc
bereavement known to the country, by this dec
laration. under our hands.

He died at the President's House, in this city
this fourth day of April, anno Domini, 1841, at
thirty minutes before one o clock in the morn
mg

The People of the United States, overwhelm
ed, like ourselves, by nn event so unexpected
and so melancholy, will derive consolation from
knowing that his death was calm and resigned

las bis life has been patriotic and useful, and tha
he last utterance of his lips expressed a fervent

Idesire for the perpetuity of the Constitution and
he Dreservation of its true principles. In death
is in life, the happiness of his country was up
permost in his thoughts.

DANIEL WEBSTER
Secretary of Slate.

THOMAS EWING.
Secretary of the Treasury.

JOHN BELL,
Secretary of War.

J. J. CRITTENDEN,
Attorney General.

FRANCIS GRANGER.
Postmaster General.

The solemn event which is announced above
ilthouzh the public will have been in some
degree prepared for it, will belo the whole coun
kry an astounding blow. The uninterrupted
health of the deceased patriot-- his robust con
stitution and active strength, up to the last week

f his life, bad left his countrymen nothing" to
wish and nothing to fear in regard either to his
bodily or mental rapacity for the able discbarge

f the high trust to which he has been cawed
The tens of thousands of citizens who assem
bled to witness the ceremony ot his in augura--l
tion felt, in the clear tones of his trumpet voice.
in assurance that he possessed health and
airenolh enual to the arduous duties which lav

23 i jf
before him. But this promise and this conn-- !

kJence were soon to suffer a sad reverse. The
week before last, pursuing the practice of his
ictivd life, and his habit of early rising and ex

ercise, the President, in the course of a long
valk before breakfast, was overtaken by a slight

shower, and ffot wet. The followin? day he
elt symptoms of indisposition, which were fol

lowed by pneumonia, or bilious pleurisy, which
ultimately baffled all medical skill, and termin

lated his virtuous, useful, and illustrious life, on
Sunday morning, after an illness of eight days.
He expired a lutle after micmsht. surrounded
by those members of his family who were in
the city, the members of his Cabinet, and many
personal friends. Immediately after his demise,
the members of the Cabinet retired, and drew
up and signed the above annunciation, and
caused it to be published. In the course of
Saturday the President appeared so much better

las to inspire hopes that his disease would be
subdued, but about four p. m. a sudden and very
unfavorable change took place, and he continued
to sink until death closed the scene.

The last time the President spoke was at nine
o'clock a little more than three hours before
he expired: and the words which he then ut
tered were so remarkable that they deserve to
be recorded and remembered. While Dr. Worth- -

insrton and one or two other attendants were:
standing over him. havinsriust administered to
his comfort, he cleared his throat, as if desiring
to speak audibly, and, as though he fancied him
self addressing his successor or some official
associate in the Government, said : "Sir I wish
you to understand the true principles of the
Government 1 wish them carried out. I ask
nothing more."

These his last words were uttered in a dis
junct voice, and, as they were well calculated to
Jo, impressed the gentlemen present so solemnly
that Dr. Worthington immediately wrote them
down for preservation. I hey present a brief but
impressive record of the thooghts which occu
pied the last moment of the departed patriot, and
ire characteristic of the Roman devotion to his
country which animated him throughout his life,
and shone forth even in the hour of death. Thus
passed from life, and from the station on earth
nost worthy of a noble ambition, this good and
wise and illustrious citizen. It is not for us to
attempt to do justice to the solemnity of the oc- -

asion, or to the deep gnei wnicn nervaaes an
heart?. As more fitting and adequate than any
thinir which we could say, we quote the impres
sive language uttered from one of our pulpits
yesterday bv an eloquent Divine:

"The intelligence ot this morning, my nris!
I in friends, has filled thousands oi hearts, and
vvill fill thousands more, with sadness and anxie... . .a .a i TT I -ry. The unier :niagisiraie oi our union is uo
morel One short month since, amiast ine
breathless attention of an immense multitude,
with rbar and solemn voice, he called God tol
witness that he would faithfully discharge the du
ties of his hitfh office. He ha now gone to ap
pear in the presence of that God. The praises of
; , , T. j -- f l: ,Jnis inenas, me denunciation ui m cuemiw, ait
ilike awed into silence before this dispensation ot
mysterious Providence. Amid the busy schem-in- z

of roan, the Supreme Ruler has manifested
lis power : and we read with trembling sadness

khis awful lesson, of the uncertainty of bwman life,
che emptiness of earthly glory.

You have seen how recently and sadlvXfcfrns you what a signal calamity has befallenRcity. was stretched in the sun, throwing an ocflvv with sntrnw Mill
seen ! that the summit of human no wer affords!!
no security from the shafts of death. The illus
trious mat, lately almost a nation's idol, now lies
n the calm deep slumber which knows no wa

king till the final day. Those deeds of service!
to his country which were so familiar to-th- e

lips ot thousands, and that fidelity to his coun-- l
try s good, lately so fervently expressed, and as
we trust so sincerely felt these and all else that1
graced his character have followed him to the bar
of the just and the merciful Judge. Before that
bar, my friends, we also to appear. Wenbefitting the occasion, honorable to the raili
know, not how soon. May we so use the.nres-iiti- a

Officers, the General Staff) theent time as to prepare ourselves for that awfuland
hour."

Immediately after the decease ofthe PREsi
dent, Mr. Wejistkr. jr. Chief clerk of the DeJ
nartment of State, accomnanied bv Mr. Ream., an
officer of the Sennte, sat out for the residence off
ihe.......Vice President, in Virsinia. bearin? toi- -
mm the lollowmg letter :

Washington. April 4, 1841.
"To John Tyxer.

Vice President of the United Stales.
''Sir : It has become our most painful duty to,

inform you that William Henry Harrison.
ate President of the United States has departed

this life,
"This distressing event took place day, at

the President s Mansion in this city, at thirty
minutes before one in the morning.

"We lose no time in despatching the Uhie
Clerk in the State Department as a special mes
senger.to bear you these melancholy tidings.

"We have the honor to be, with the highest!
regard, your obedient servants.

DANIEL WEBSTER,
Secretary of State.

THOMAS EWING.
Secretary of the Treasury.

JOHN BELL.
Secretary of War.

JOHN J. CRITTENDEN.
Attorney General.

FRANCIS GRANGER,
Postmaster General.

REPORT OF THE PHYSICIANS.
Washington, April 4, 1841.

Dear Sir : In compliance with the request,
made to us by yourself and the other gentlemen
of the Cabinet, the attending and consulting pby
sicians have drawn up the abstract of a report on
the President's case, which I herewith transmit
to you.

Very respectfully, your obedient servant,
THO. MILLER.
Attending Physician.

To the Hon. D. Webster,
Secretary of Stale.

On Saturday. March 37. 1841. President Har
RisoN, alter several days previous indisposition
was seized with a chill, and other symptoms of
fever. The next day pneumonia, with conges
tion of the liver, and derangement of the atom
ach and bowels, was ascertained to exist The
age and debility of the patient, with the immt-d- i

ate prostration, forbde a resort to general blood
etting. Topical depletion, blistering, and ap-- l

propnate internal remedies, subdued, in a great
measure, the disease of the lungs and liver: but
the stomach and intestines did not regain a heal

condition. Finally, on the 3d of April, at 3
Jo'clock, p. m. profuse diarrhoea on,
which be sank, at thirty minutes to 1 o'clock, on
the morning of the fourth.

I he last words by the President, ns
heard by Dr. Worthington, were these: "Sir, 1

wish to understand the true principles of the
Government. I wish them carried out. 1 ask
nothing more."

THO. MILLER, M. D.
Attending Physician.

FRED. HAY. M. D.
N. W. WORTHINGTON, M. D.
J. C. HALL. M. D.
ASHTON ALEXANDER. M. D.

Consulting Physicians.

ARRANGEMENTS FOR THE FUNERAL.
Washington, April 4, 1841.

The circumstances in which we are placed by
khe death of the President render it indispen
sable for us. in the recess of Congress and ir
the absence of the Vice President, lo make
arrangements- for........the Funeral Solemnities.

.
Having consulted with the family and personal
riends of the deceased, we have concluded that

the funeral be solemnized on Wednesday, the
7th instant, at 12 o'clock. The religious servi
!ces to be performed according to the usage ofthe
ttoiscooai unurcn. in wnicn cnurcn me
ed most usually worshipped. The body to be
taken from the President s House to the Uon
gress Burying Ground, accompanied by a Mili-

tary a Civic Procession, and deposited in

the Receiving Tomb.
The military arrangements to be under tue di

rection of Major General Macomb, the General
Commanding in Chief of the Army of the United
States, Major General Walter Jones, ol

the Militia of the District of Columbia.
Commodore Morris, the senior'Captain in

the Navy now in the city, to have the direction
of the naval arrangements.

The Marshal of the District to have the direc
tion ofthe civic procession, assisted by the May
ors of Washington, Ueorgetown, and Alexandria,
Khe Clerk of the Supreme Court ol the United
IStates, such other citizens as they may see
fit to to their aid.

iJohn Quincv Adams, ex President oi tne
United States. Members of Congress now in the
pity

- -
or its neighborhood,

. all the members
. .

of. .
the, H

Diplomatic body resident. in Washington, all ol-- i

ficers of Government, and citizens generally, are
nvited to attend.

And it is respectfully recommended to the of
hcers of Government that they wear the usua
badge of mourning.

DANIEL WEBSTER,
Secretary of Slate:

THOMAS EWING.
Secretary of Ike Treasury.

JOHN BELL,
Secretary of War.

JOHN J. CRITTENDEN.
Attorney General.

FRANCIS GRANGER,
Postmaster General.

MILITIA OF THE DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA t

The foregoing notice from the Heads of the
Executive Departments o the Government in

us, in the death of the President of the UnitedMcasional pebble into the 'standing- - pool ' close. . .
States and tne prominent part assigned you in
those funeral honors which may bespeak a. Na
tion s respect to the memory of a departed patriot
aod statesman, wbdse virtue and talents, as a
citizen and soldier, had achieved illustrious ser
vices, and whose sudden death has disappointed
the expectation of still more important benefits to
nis country.

With a view to carry into effect the views o
these nign otneers of (iovernment in a manner

corps, of this District. I the Genera
are and

Field and

this

thy
came under

uttered

you

ueceas- -

and

and

and
call

Commandants of Companies,, to assemble at my
house (Tuesday, April 6.) precisely
at 1U o clock, to report the. strength and equip
ment of the several corps of the militia, and to'

receive nnai instructions for parade and arrange
.t" Mm a

ment in tne military part ol the funeral proces
sion.

The commandants of such militia corps from
ibe neighboring States as desire to unite in the
procession are respectfully invited to report to
me as soon as practicable their intention, with a
view to arrange them in due and uniform order,
as a part of the general military escort.

The detail of these arrangements, to which al
the military accessories, both of the regulars andi
militia, are expected to conform, will be publish
ed in due time for the information of nil.

For the present, it is deemed sufficient to say
that the whole military part of the procession
including the regular troops of every arm and
denomination, and all the militia corps, whether
of this district or of the States, will beconsolida
ted in one column of escort, whereof Major Gen
eral Macomb, commander of the army of the'
United Stales, will take the general, command,
and Brigadier General Roger Jones, Adjutant
General of the Army ofthe United States, wil
act as Adjutant General and officer of the day.

WALTER JONES, Major General.
Commanding the Militia of the District of Co
lumbia.

GENERAL ORDER.
Naw Department,

April 5. 1841.
The Department announces to the officers off

the JNavy and Marine Uorps tne oeain oi vu
liam Henry Harrison, late President of tht

. .IT 1 r--. t I J .1united states, wnicn occurreu ai ine xxecuiiTr
Mansion, in the city of Washington, on the morn- -

ing ot the 4tn insr, and directs mat unningi
with their fellow-citizen- s in the manifestation ot
their respect for the exalted character and emin
eni. public services of the illustrious deceased.
and of their sense of the bereavement the country
has sustained by this afflicting dispensation oi
Providence they wear the usual badge of
mourning for six months.

The department further directs -- that funeral
honors be paid him at each of the Navy Yards,
and on board each ofthe public vessels in com
mission, by firing twenty-si- x minute guns, com
mencing at 12 o'clock, m. on the day after ih
receipt of this order, and by wearing their nags
at half mast for one week.

J. D. SIMMS.
Acting Secretary of the Navy.

Navy Department,
April 5. 1841.

The Acting Secretary ofthe Navy desires
that all officers of the Navy now at the seat ol
Government or in its neighborhood, will ippear
at the JNavy jjepartment in unitorm, ai iu o
clock, o. m. on Wednesday the 7th insL for the
purpose of paying funeral honors to the late I res
ident of the United States.

THE FATE OF THE O'LEARYS,
BY MRS. . C. HALL.

Bridget Shane, exclaimed Ellen Neville, at
the same time peeping over the chair, which had
been upturned at the door of Bridget's dwelling,
for the purpose of keeping her grandchildren
in, and the pig out. ; 'Bridget Shane, have you
heard the news?'

What news, allena F replied Bridget a
morsel of news myself hears from Lammas to
Shrovetide; that is sorra a morsel that's worth
the hearing. "

i

And what .sort o' news granny, do ye count
worth the hearing?' again inquired Ellen, shil
tin? her position from the hatch door to a lounge
against the door post, which she shouldered con
atnore in the ' true Irish style.'

What sort o' news is it ?' replied the old wo
man. knocking the ashes out of her pipe, and pla

iner the pipe in a bole in the wall, quite conven- -

tent, 'why the sort ot news that i d like to near
would be an everlasting end to the Tithes or mate
for nothing a pound, and plenty of it, or to see
the Counshillor himself king of Ireland, or to
hear that Milly Naylar Miss Milly Naylor, hac

What ails you, always at Miss. M illy, gran
ny ?' said Ellen. 'She's a kind, tender hearted
voun? lady senile and generous, with a s.veet
smile and a blush on ber cheek like a midsum
mer rose, vet ve never have a eood word for'rfrf w
her'

And why should I?' replied the crone: 'didn'i
her father turn Protestant? and is'nt she at the
head and the tail of the school? and doesn't the
nriest himsell shake hands with her ? I tell you,
Ellen Neville, she has a way ol bewitchen the
people- - coming over them like that s not right,
and I know it isn't.'

VVII. then, irrannr. I will not tell VOU mv
" v B V mf m

news that's all: for it is about Mis Milly, and
far from evenin bad to her, it's evening' good it

I'll be: and now good morrow, and God save ye,
Bridget Shane' And so saying the mischievous
puss tripped away from the door, well Knowing
she had roused the old woman s curiosity, and
full convinced she would auicklv recall her to
tell the news she coveted to hear. Ellen loved
Millicent Naylor with all the warmth of an affec
tionate rish heart, and consequently rejoiced ai
the prospect of tormenting the only enemy miss
Milly had in the parish. Why Bridget reaiiy
hated the young lady it does not need to ten ,

she had in some degree accounted for her antip- -

. . . .. ....... iatby; but her prejudices .were Knii logemer oy
old clan-lik- e feelings which it would be both idlv
and uninteresting-t- recount here.

Halloo r shouted the old woman, alter thd
fleet-foote- d damsel.

Ellen went on.
Jimmy,' called Bridget to one of her grand

children, who, habited with her primitive stmpli

" - -mm. . .
lane cottage door: 'Jimmy,' she repeated, 'run

hottoot after Ellen, and tell her granny wants her
Make haste, , do ; Or sorra a sup of buttermilk
shall ye bave to ye r dinner.

Away ran the urchin,, and presently wi:h slow
and measured pace iillen returned to her old
position at the door post.

'Come in, Ellen, and sit down.
'Thank ye, Bridget, I'm taller standing.'
,Ye'r tall enough, any way, Ellen, and a fine

grown girl of your age: Til go bail you've had
many a bachelor before now said the old wo
man, in an insinuating tone, having lived long
enough to understand the power of flattery, and
reauy anxious to near me news.

'May be I have, and may be I have not,' repli
ed the maiden.

'Don't be so stranse in a neighbor's house, but
come in, said Bridget.

If I was in a neighbor s house, I need not
come in, because, it's in it I'd be already,' kimp

lereu .tuuen. -
-- 1 ne loru save us I eiicuuted tne cranny.

how sharp we're grown I that s the sort of learn
" Y gel from Miss Milly. Coming fine En

glish over us. it's myself can hardly understand
a, word you say, you spike so hoe.

Ellen remained silent.
Tell us the news, will veP said the old wo

man worn out of all patience by Ellen's silence.
'Where s the good of mee spaking, replied El

en.Tna full, ripe, rich, musical brogue, perfectly
ruiltless of any approximation to an English ac- -

cent 'Where the coo d of mespakm' whin
you can't understand mee.'

'Och batherashon V retorted Bridget, 'lave off
now, and tell us what it is. at onst.... .ml i r r mi-- wen men, nere us lor ye, saia jiien, ner
eatures assuming a spiteful expression that was
foreign to their nature. 'Miss Milly Naylor is
going to be married to guess who?

'Guess, bow should I guess? A method v
parson ?'

'Methody parson F repeated Ellen, scornfully ;

No.'
'Who then?'
'Robert O' Gorman O'Leary, Esquire,' replied

Ellen, in a triumphant voice.
Bridget crossed herself devoutly, prayed to be

delivered from sin, sorcery and witchcraft, and
then burst into a strain of lamentation, of which
I can give but a feeble imitation.

Oh, murciful Moses I the Squire of the coun- -

ry, the heart's bloody of the gintry, the darlint of
boy that my sister nursed, the finest man in the

country's side see that now ! Oh, Milly Nay- -

iui i i.jitijr i.iay tut i ji nuu t :ui iiuiuiug yr
shaded ye r eyes with a white satin bonnet: i'
wasn t for nothing ye looked as mild as new milk,
it wan't for nothing ye sung like a thrush; it
wasn't for nothing ye walked on ye r toes; it
wasn't for nothing ye danced like a sunbeam.'

'It was not for nothing.' interrupted Ellen, in
dignantly, that she had the blessing of the ould,
nd the prayers of the young, see what they've

bi ought. She II be the hrst udy in the country.
ind moreover; do as she liks, as every wife ofan
O Leary did bejore her. Its their fate.

Go along home do. ye donerail of a thing.
What do you know about the fate of the O'Lea
rysV said Bridget, looking steadfastly at El
len.

'What do I know about the fate ofthe CLea- -

rys, repeated HJlen. wny, 1 Know this, mat eve
ry one of them was led this way by their wivs:'
o illustrate her assertion, Ellen placed her finger!
ind thumb on the tip of her pretty little retrousfe
nose, and laughed so merrily, that Bridget could
have scratched her eyes out with perfect good
will.

You know that do you, you young kite she
exclaimed furiously. 'Well then I know mor
than that: I'll see if I can't turn the luck on their,
wedding day, or know whether or not there s var- -

tue left in St Stephen's well.'
Ellen again turned from the cottage: and a- -

gain laughed as lightly, if not as loudly as be
fore.

'I'll be a match for you any way, granny,' she
murmured to herself. 'I'll see that my darlint
oung lady has law and right, or Til know

the reason why. St. Stephens well indeed!
only that it would turn the nature of the blessed
watber. I wish the old witch was ten feet under
its highest wave I

It is necessary for my readers to understand
. . . .L 5. I 1 It .1 I I kinai oi. oieuueu s wen, or rauier, iniai l may ut

Iniiitt prrrrt f vvill v I hw inn.lt r in St. Kie--
fphen's well, is supposed to possess some qnali
lies which would render it exceedingly valuable
in many indeed in all countries : it is a fait up
on record, that, when a pair are married, which
ever of the newly united hrst tastes oi this holy
water becomes ruler over the other during the
remainder of their natural lives. The fame of

It his blessed spring is, I believe, as great as ever.
ind hundreds of bright eyes have been reflected
from its mirror-lik- e surface, and thousands ol
rosy lips have dipped in its cool waters, hoping

(thereby to secure that authority which lords and
ladies have coveted, do covet, and will covet to
khe end of the chapter of life.

'It s fifty good miles and more to St. Stephen's
well, mused old 13 rid get, while taking her pipe
from its hole in the wall, 'but what da 1 care for
ihat? didn't my sister nurse him? and isn't be
all.. as one as my......own blood onlp belter.

1 Sure!..
I'd .as soon see him in his grave as to be ruled
by that little minx of a thing that to my fancy
nas neither blood, bone, nor beauty. 1 is the
(ate of the O'Learvs to be ruled bv their wives.
but by the Holy Vargin, if a drop of the water
)f the blessed well of St. Stephen's can break the.
law joy to ye'r heart, Robert O Gorman O Lea
ry, esquire I Ould as I am, HI fetch it ye to

khe church door, if it was twice as far awey as
it is; let a bit of a girl like that white laced
VI illy Naylor rule the house of O'Leary 1 I'd
Jie, and lave my bones iu a strange country
first.'

The next morning the neighbors all said how.
bid Bridget Shane had taken a vow, and gone a
pilgumage, and many thought it was time she
did so, for she was considered an evil spoken
ind evil tempered woman throughout the neigh
horhood

.

The morning of Millicent- - bridal had arriy--l

ed : it was one of those delicious and heavenly
skies which shine out upon weeping Ireland as
if to make amends for the long days of tears
ind the Ion; n ignis oi neavy oew, wnicn lenu

yize, and yet seem to render the atmosphere

tollmost
mm - irtunate girl by her companions ; for the

young squire was rich, handsome, and good na- -

Jtured ; one who, to confess the truth, it would be
easy enough to lead j but Millicent was never
fond of leading, at least, if she had any taste that
way she managed effectually to conceal it: and
yet she had no skill at concealments j her mind
was like a fullblown rose, all perfume and beau
ty. Her bed room, whefe she was dressing,
was heaped; bed, chairs, tables ail heaped with
various presents from her younsr friends--ol- d.

indeed, as well as young, furnished a tiousseau
neither costly nor elegant, those who had noth- -
ng to give waited without the door, that (to use

their own expressive language,) 'they might
jlea.ve their blessing on her head;' but Millicent
more than oice inquired, 'Wba had seen Ellen
Neville ?and more than once looked from her
window, anxious to discover her amongst the

Icrowd.
'Don't be after hintherln rae from soaking to

her,' exclaimed a well known voice outside her
'chamber door ns the fair bride was drawing on
ner gloves.. lf it was twinty tunes she was
married, let alone onst, she'd spake with all the
veins of her heart to her poor Ellen.'

Jhat I would!' said Millicent, when Ellen
knelt before her, with pallid cheek, and eyes
and hands uplifted in admiration; 'but where.'
inquired the fair girl, 'hve vou been, my poor
Ellen: I have missed you nearlv a week.'

I'll tell vou that some other time. Miss Milly.
darlint. Och i but how beautiful you look --and
that gownd well, to be sure I and the veil!
Well, It is illigant 1 I've been a long journey.
sure enough, as good as a hundred miles: and
f don't care about it now, as Fam in lime; but
Miss Milly, what should overtake me on the
rond but the shake the ague some calls it. and f
was bad entirely, but I wouldn't turn back, for
it was for something for you I was going just

now don t laugh (though sure your laugh is
the puniest music in Ireland) just n drop of a
charm that's in this dawshv bottle, and all I'll ax
of you is, when the holy wedding is over, just to
put that weeny bottle to ye r lips, so as to wet
them with what's in it Oh, Miss, honey, ve'r
not going lo deny me such a thing as that?
Sure, then, you wouldn't refuse your poor Ellen,
afther thrampin' a hundred miles, that you might
have yc'r right, and not be put upon. I'll in- -

pense ye into the reason of it some other time
only say you'll do it.'

'Yes, Ellen, I will ; although I do not be-ie- ve

in charms, I'll do it td please you,' replied
he young lady, really affected at this proof of
he superstition and affection of her humble

friend.
'Before you leave the altar, persisted Ellen.
'Yes, I promise ; but,'
What her question might have been I cannot

pay, lor ner bridesmaid hurried ner to tne car
nage, and, in less than twenty minutes, she stood
before the altar of what is but too freOuentlyeen
n Ireland- - a ruined cnurcn. feering tnrougn
he window directly over the communiontable,

two heads-wer- e distinctly visible, as having ris
en by the aid ofthe mouldering atones, consider- -

ibly above the crowd of eager faces, who press
ed close to the glass; the upper sash was down,
ind the thin bony hand of Bridget Shane clung
o the wood work. At the opposite corner El-e- n

Neville had found a footing, and her eyes
filled with tears as the ceremony proceeded.
When it was finished, the shrill Voice of Brid
get Shane was heard above the murmurings of
the crowd.

Masther of the hill aide,' she exclaimed, 'my
people nursed yours since Ireland was the finest
country in the world, and that s forever. And
now, Mister O Leary, sir for the sake of ould
times, and the love they bore ye, just raise this
ittle vial to ye'r lips, to plase ould granny

Shane.'
The bridegroom extended his hand, but before

he touched the magic bottle Millicent had tasted
hers to the dregs.

Ah, ye ould di wil. ye'r bet ye'r bet F shout-- d

the faithful Ellen, 'lurn the luck now if
can! See there.' She pointed triumphantly to
where the vial Bridgpt had given the bride
groom had fallen from his fingers, and was bro-

ken into a thousand glittering fragments at bis
feet.

The country declared the fate ofthe O'Learys
was confirmed, though I never heard that the
excellent squire considered himself the victim of
female domination.

A Good Toast. Among the toasts given at
i recent Whig celebration nt Ogdensburg, New
York, was the following :

"Woman. A mother she cherishes and cor
rects us a sister, she consults us, a sweet heart.
she coquets and conquers us a wife she com
torts ana connaes in us witnout ner wnai
would become of us ?"

Become of us? Some of us, you mean. Man
without a woman, is like a shell without the
oyster, just like it. In our simple and humble
opinion more like that than any thing else. One
good cart load of oyster shells is worth more
than any two old musty, crabbed, dried up old
bachelors. Who decides against us? Wean- -

peal to all the sensible men, (that is all that are
married,) and all the pretty women in the world I

Pitts. American.
There 1 you may go up to the head! What

do you know about the worth of old bachelors?
They have been the greatest benefactors of man
kind. Aristotle, Raphael, Michael Angelo, Ba

icon, Locke, Newton; an were old D:jcneror.
And were not these men worth "a cart load of
oyster-shells?- " Petrarch was a bachelor, aod
Laura was tin old maid. And don e you know.
Mr. American, that the two best female writers
minis country, are oia maiat i vvasnington
Irving is a bachelor and James GPerciva! is a
bachelor ; although he says.

" .he is proud, ..'

'Ay, prouder than the proudest, when hi arms
Around that form of loveliness are flung,
Aud when those melting eyes are on him hung
And when those lips are moving in sweet touts.
That tell whate'er the words, that she owns
No other for her love."
Who buys sugar for the boys, and'dols" for

the little girls? Who takes the children out
riding and go with the young ladies to singing
schools, sewing societies, and concerts I .Old

Out upon you. CUte. Adv.
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